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WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY. ! : ! fyue emilod aguin.  “That that, l'hln‘tmr:o ::::a\'touhm. :1:1- go. hand. “I'm glsd you're hers. Good- things, Winthrop's  apartment that gladness did not causs the hag-  She shook her head, After all, she
pile Jike o falrly saitractive Inven ¥ o ork’s & b Jghit Mime Varker' " 3
JULIE PARKER, tired of the monotony of poverty and the Here's wishing you luck, '°8°'° He was more atirred lh:n‘-::q ok seemed too solemn and Impressive to ::;ﬂd:;:rt? s R oo Wh“ had made & contract,
small town. and determined to marrv a rich man ! o ’ * cared to ndmnit.  'Stil, 1 reckon you'nl §N & month Julle had adapted her- her, so she choss new paper and “Pusaing.’ HE farm Stephen Winthrop had
Jhe : ! ; 31 ¥ s/ iesrn to find your way around. l self to the new routine, but she hangiogm. Bhe discarded much of the  ¥e came across the room and sat rented lay ten miles from the
JUDGE RICHARD HOWELLS, lvading lawyer of the small (hen s repented of her humor. m;l;ﬂ:;:“ d;pur'lllra assumed the d|- found 1t In the end nearcely less "'0VY furniture and arranged the down beside her. ‘Do you llke this rallrond mintion in a sandy wale
SR ard llllll."'-' l'IlI]‘lll\ = SHalle. dewr, you'fe tired.  Better get o o |1,.:-' ]:; ;;-rnrnom Everyboady monotonous  than  her old | position nMT with amnzing deftness, Her uort of thing?"* ley., The small framoe house, hidden
DON MATTIHEWS, recent law school product, 1 love witly '@ “vep tnfore Gortrode comes in. )t n-mmonnlm:- m':i:-'t[:uf:“ru‘ it “”" Judge Ilowells. Then WWin. 'Ables &t dinner representad the  ghe smiled drolly. “Used to hate it. f7om ihe road by an unclipped hedge
D IAL Y o T X " schiool - prodi mn ¢ T s Kot ot time to tn. sether the ae : mlt knit to- Lrop's secretary left and the eMclont Fatisfaction of an  exacting and pyt, 1 don’t know, to.day It saved my ©f DOX, possessed n homely charm,
Jul,e W s T fomily into rtllprnrl?m:tl;'l‘r?l vl L ml.‘ o mannger transferred Julle tem- devoted taste, Most of the day she jife'* To the porch, off the dining room,
STEPHEN WIN THR W, a New York Tawver, a classmate al s wihole family helpad lrr:t:kn ll::r“i Tt” pocarity to 01l the vaeanoy, Winthrop flitted about as happy as & bumming  He looked at her quizzlcally. *That 'he meadow came up, uncut. Bees
o I i ORI Lt (EIT A 1 wus nwnke long nfter nep and 1in l‘hf‘:-l['l CasTishod, 100 Tlll Wis  sutpeloed on arelving at  the bird. sounds serious. What's the matter, hummed in the tungled garden and a
]udgc Howells mhor fuid conwled Into ihe protesting quwn on wome purticning ‘“:; ::T;i office next morning, to And her In hie Stephen Winthrop's eyes glowed a8 afro, Winthrop?'” greatl grupe vine festoonoed the arah
" 2 ; : bed boside Tt ¥he lay very still chorished by esch one of tham ‘““w sanetunl, and the gquiél Iook of plens. e watched her. Ha wan glad he Hhe walted i long minute before she of the doorwny. TInside, the house
1" wan 5 o'clock wmhepe Siuw o i engulfed In 1-"1“-1-'_ v Klept loyul they were, and how pitiegre V00 1 fise i) nat epcape her conld  give her the things that ;newered. “Afnybe, Just belng Mrs, WRA filled with delightful, rekety,
and Julie Purker o doy-olil Chicago paper, o the bed First sl thaught of Don Mat-hews whoy would give her all they hnd, buy | Y01 #0n't e me as well us Dick' obviotnly Dbrought her %o much winthrop, Btephen, I haven't enough Unpolished Turniture, gathered of
A V15D el the room Mhe Anred With bite sister, Ger t||||\lll._‘ with Don wonld ‘!n M- ey could not give her C'-'lllt'.‘fﬂﬂ""'nl Howell bosid mbruptly,  But 110 satisfaction, Her naw gowns wers 44 do.”" rindom dlong the countryside. But
) . ) e fremmi e th Jenst For years, She wan BW YORK! A ; promiee  never 10 keep you after charming She had hecome very N 1 Ha took her hand and the kitehen was possucssed by an ofl
ouvier over her frude, combing her  huair, serewed  fwenty - foore ol pretty, hut there was H OHK! Julle wan confuscd oirs. Mo did, didn't he?" lovely, though her cheeks did Not gmoaothed it gently, *I thought may- stove, which In turn was possessed
typewriter. The around, rasle in band, and smiled at :-‘ one dn Henton she oould marrey and stlmulated and depressed <o Intighod “Onh, not often I possess thae same delleate health she you'd earned !;omn lolsure.** by w devil. Julls eaught heraslf
cover was ol Julle ..; .::-- ‘_~.I_'-‘ \\-Iur:lhi"lrlnl.‘lir:-mnr (RIS " mr " (;-mntnm!y Interlooking don‘t think he ever considered me hnd brought to New York. [If he “Earned?’ She lnughed, a 1ittle th:ung for the ancient and muoh
PYLT P - = VRIHIRL, WD fincomplnining  micrl serien of moode. niahle enongh 1o impose on. 'm not  missed the iIntimacy and commdeship . " AR O maligned coal o of her fathe

and crmokied Would you mind if 1| wore Your e e M B 4 o t < 3 - I e SIS PO® ”" D bitterly, My mother onrned It, but il conl rang wr fathers.

“he had necdesl new  Llouss  this  evening? You WROSHEK WY had ned She would Hhe had a room in the West Seven- Ilie the rest of my family ho hnd pletured to himself, he did 410 she got 1t? The things you got For ten days life held only struge

in this world are the things vou don't Elea, but out of the chnos of the de=
deserve. What's the matter with the Scrted louse developed something
system 7' that appronched tranquillity, One day

“Ask me something easy, Swest- 09 she soribled the tilos in the dine

A new one even Know " she expluined, “we didn't get
longer than she any laundry done thin weel. '
had npeeded a Julis frowned and hung up her

deot. o8 i lieart. TFor Instance, do I have to PR room flreplace, Winthrop caught
new machine, Jncket, Oh, 1 lllllltvln.nlrt not. Whoe drosn for dinner?"’ Julle humming. She had not Ine-
Julle smoothed #re you golng out with?” Pired 1 tended to sing, she assured herself,
ber halr neatly  Gertrude  resumed her  bLrushing. He nodded, but she did not meed 8ll¢ lad not intended to he happy.

this confirmation. “‘Htephen, you need €F mother, shs remembered, al«
a tonle! waya hummed at heor work—still, her
mother had been coniented.

N a week Winthrop suspected It  The health and enjoyment in hes

might bs more than n tonio he husband's fice could not escaps her.

“Rotten, Inconvenlent place you

118 eyer and back ot hi neck. Much DrOUElt me to." ahe said: “tut you
a8 he hated to spare the time from kﬂ.'.n,:l'l ;r:“h'.:"_”l 'h;-."‘vhar'rp .

his office, e consulted hin doctor. cosed & as you'ra in IL," he com-

Dr. James Spaunlding took a long

e o—
linur to the examination, but his diag-
gt And his kissed her. He waa dirty
. " e worked
nosis was short You've or and lila: clothes smelt. of the 'ﬂ" bt

under her gray toque, slipped on her “‘Harry”
Jnoket and fustened the cheap squirrel “Well, 1 hope he thinks it becdme-
fur plece ot the ons correct angle ing. Her tone was nol pordial
Then Dun Matthews pushed open  Gerimide remuined unruff «
the door from the outer office. In YDom't e ouchy, old dear, You've
Ma sugiing Norfolk jacket he looked EOL Al the looks. T ought to got ihe
whabby and likeabls and boyish. He DOusea. Law of compensation
sarned, purhaps, $10 a week more  ovonsensel  Thero's no compensy
than she did.  In ffteen vears be HOD 0 this ‘amily ™ Julte put on
might achieve u roasonable oo - bor Litst veur's sorge and went dbiwn

A o
temoo. I7ifteen yours! the bwck stairm o the kitehon :;ll:‘l‘lrr‘"lje "hn sidd, *'to the edge of the nlm A1 bt FaBERi-If
i “Julle,”* he Legun Mrn, Parker zlanced up s she on “Idon't be ao lyrical,” Winthrop |;. ”"\mM g SR e
h‘ With port of wisiful furtivenoss teredd  nnd smilled “Hollo, Julie! thundersd. th IIILHI"I'_I' und the grapes and the
- ' i L 5 2 e » penchen. Fogether they had sprayed
o] ST epon't. Don. she VeIl have to do the roast on the top All right,' T won't,”" he answered. '
3 she avolded him Jan't, i, "y 3 ATt o Al S oS ERETH) und dug and blunderad, Then Julle
| w ’ i don’ « anye OF the atove.  The oven's tempein- yOlwaren L e & Y BUCCOSEE " liegin an orgy of canntn
Whispered. HubO | 'GON'L WUy, 2y 5 I'd tell you to throw over your Joh UOEEC R CEEY S SEER 08
§  tling thia cvening. [—1'm really in il gl amd go to work on i furm, Not o lig M inot of thing 1ant getting me

anywhere, ehie protested over and
over to heraelf. “We're not making a
cent and we never will on & plaos
Hke this* She resisted contentmend
tractive.'” with all the force of her intelleot.
1t 1. Lok here, | kpow just the St It is diffienit to retaln doapair In
plnce for vou—friends of mine who the fhee wi gomd health and hard
want to sublet for the summer. "’ worlke and n congenlid companton,
“The summer! " IPor Stephien had pecoma congenial
James Spaulding eved him squarely and thoughtful and delightfully hum-
*Well, that pain‘s pretty stiff, isn't ble. His gratitude to her for sewing
T the buttons on hils overanlls was out
Winthrop was not golng tn he ©of ull proportion to the service. No
pushied lnto thin, 111 ses,”* he tem- one liad ever done much for him be-
porized fore whoe had not been pald for It
“yeull decidse now,'” said Dr. This wia n iew experience. He was
Spaulding. *or you can go to an swther shy and bolsterous nnd affectionnte—
doctor You'll leave the offlee flat. and he was inordinately happy.
You're never to disciss business or NOUE Winthrop journeysd back
yollr symptoms, m—.-‘:‘\ with your “'l‘jf" O 1o the clity, but ha confided te
' rive yvour office o lorwnrding
.-luh!]u-t-n: Vou're to stdy @ tarmer un- \ Julle nothing of the result of
et welll | QIGArT s golng, A curfous shyness still pos-
tit 1 tell you you re . kossed lior. Bhe would not ask him

hurry and my  head hurts,  1let Julle looked hmd st hor ot hor
clumniness cxaspernted her. She fho M Parker might Inive heen pretty
tondad 10 1 kind: 1o evisde tim, not VWL Semin ago, She o would e nies

to wound him “I've got to help '0oking now, Julle thought, if sl

one—forty neres,  Spray the potato

liigs, biring In the peaches, mend the

gosoline pump,  You know.'™
Winthrop shuddered. *'Sounds at-

mamma to-night.  Cally's sick, and, would ooy ke w little time g it
ol courde, we haven't go! any girl A falnt amell of vonl gus permented

We never doo have, and It doesn't Uae room mad Jalle cniffed seornfulls
make any difeorvnee to mamma how 1 bet wove the only fomily in Nol
many people Wow in for dinner. Bob's Amerien thot still wees o conl mng
nlways bringing people home and pa «he protesded
and Gertrude. It's—the limit."" The M Porker Basted the ot t with
Btterness of Ler rosentment over- long spoon, U don’t i N The
shadowod evan Loy consolousness of stove's nll rlglt exoept when e
Don Matthews: “1 suppose I'm hor- wind's Iy thie poyt b sShe nusden
. 4 Hd to Lliew up like this, but somes yvred the cover of the ronster back
tmas it Just wecmw a8 though T e plice M
—— couldn’t stand It the way the Housd Thepre'll bo rix
‘s messed up all the tme, and we

never have roney enough Lo Luy

o s, wot the tahle
of uwe Bobi's hiringing
Big home '

T the pantiry Jubls seélected nt fdan To break fthe news to Julie was .o . ;
anything for 1t anl eversbady we i . more difficult even than he lind sup- nhow muech money he had lost and
1 ¥ 3 i y - i !
domy Trom the botemgonsons Ha ; ' te what hls plans were for the futurs.
mnade-over clothies and goes 1o har i She would hate it, pitehed o, 5
WE= solleetion There hmdd beeon o L wiy off on a lonely furm But he Well, there wan still grape marmalade
H gnin sales and ] whien, if the pumbise of guests il not would engage plenty of servants for "‘_ :.:I: 4t And autumn was de-
Don Matthews leaned aguinst the exoeel v she  vopld od enonsh her: she ot least would know none 1""]_"“:1'
wrisxied volumen and mmiled down Wt i ehed ooy onren "OON'T, DON,' SHE WHISPERED. ‘PLEASE DON'T SAY ANY- . o' fiidgery he was lotting Jim- ||r;k!'.i "r”ttm‘m e
f Mites Lt e Obly e . e . o v \ ‘ns! * the extravagance, Winthrop buil
1 “Csosh, but ¥ 1, _n woll I for. How ridienlous life was = '
har N : : ..:| 5:11 WHE, W o oo = wne thoushy filttesly THING THIS EVENING, |—I'M REALLY IN A HURRY, AND MY \fter dinter he broached the sub- & fire in the living ronm grate and
heart, soted. "“You'v = - - " I = 3 ¥
= mc:“ kot "“ ‘l'“ ""I‘ ‘:'l‘ Mr. furker strolled out Inte ths HEAD HURTS. " eot to lila wile,  *ualie, = :"'K:!“- ﬂi;:;; t'“',:;“'r‘:_“ out her dgmlnl- For &
the . decente " . ; AL I nEg o [ 0 e amokad \
amllion I the o atood. BN I 4 SR F AT conld vau beud pueking of 0 s i s : n and watohed her.
DENMEY, a0t yoi WRow. it !* bt leetil I T I e than Hols Gat- Uen, £ filis) I ! 1 N W ] | H [ dounty £0F d—I[EW months® To the 15t he #poke.
ing at the bbibling ketilos 1 oecoukl LU L fh R & 1) st Ll e il Ehie up a1 e v NG (PR T O T i i ropob pul sl omta words., 0 slyuggiod . ’ N4 1 WIS LY “Hettor ne
Julle Parker alirugged her shionlders =3 T i T VR s s e AR ) W . _h . e DRI P e y ; HL e ": ) _ ‘..,.‘1 country, 1 mean—pot m: I \.JI.K. ind .i_ :t.lul not waste the old eyes ol
t the | M W Ll iIx woul milnued not to b I W colil to hi t ot
Ao R cat a barn door,” he oomplsined . S0 Sl g kil I STITTRTY . 4 vldon, ] 413 ( i I lieve sh s col o him. o unts and gasoline engines that those.' 1o pointed to the woollen sox.
Pah: U SSISDEEMLEIE 0, o i o "-|- | el p 1 et asied .'N|-u widpw Sally Weldon ad once diyved jn Trious and not o littde impressed by He ceazed for hee so much hs was g,q'¢ pump the water ang’— “Perfectly guod,'" she mumbled, bit-
I've mothing aguinst them. They'rs Al Pait fed ¢ b ft h .‘I bilil II s ”:I" “I Llih ' Hinton fl oW & kBt Posmak thin  slopder, wilful girl [roma the convinesd that the foree of his own vRtephen, you're wiandering.'’ Ing a thread.
Mw unker smiled up g . Was Wfter e cloek o the tawn hajl ™ WLURLLLUUR LA VR L RIS 3 b A\ W R K i W oct o R TR " we 2 s T SR
wondars, good-nontured and clever wmd [ . ‘I - ) . il siraek: tirve, LN Julle Patknr ‘Wie. Dretentious.. sloom Bao ) untry witd r ORIy eyes unil ‘!n nffection must awaken a response in He shook his head, l\_l {::ﬂ to Vicarlous wasts to mend ‘em.” he
lpshod. They don't 6. tkhe Well, you wouldn't ke it Bt oo ol 2 i v B ¥ DW N delleade, . sort skin Steplien Win- her cut down on this soit of thing. He combatted. T can’t wear them in my
! seem potatoes nre ey You might cores e b alovp . e sl il lnherited from Ler throp's e had been oo crowded snd As the prbce of his success, poarlings, swopt his head toward the bheautiful e1e j.dn} over-heated office.”
that we'll never have a red cent nnd With the daylght even that resolyve I ; - gt " B1end Mt W st A e ¢ y )
them Anto the dining room | , M ' y i ot ey tg devotol to weareer to lvave mueh Stephvn Wintheop had few friends, vistn of e 1ooms Giot to Ix “Nour office!"
be able to live caslly or beautifully. T 45 ) . ';‘" ':"II "I“t"l'l s r'l"”'l" 'I" l"“" SltaSe Gl lsstailation TEIRUIS uver Tor romomnes He had He hid alwass been too busy to de- simpler* Ha was pleading lils case He nodded gloomily
T et dinners e Iy ' digpocintent o Card weodmedd Bl bas [ AR BERCE N ' LB LA AL \ . ’
They Just take things for granted, | ; | "'!-1 S | i “1. S |' u,.l Rl Doowiine sloopless atd g whie (1l maot lag B nover been in love sinee o freshie Vofo any yime to purely socid pur- ladiy. Julle, Pmoosorry. o 10 Y00 oYau—moenn  we'rea  golng  back ™
Son't. I1°'—— - poxelt 1wty postied ot each aneal o 4 & - . : 3 ? — ey ' min yoar ot Hurvad 1T senrecls =Uils I wan to oniy a Hmited social gon't woant to come along—why, YOU jlep oves searched his face.
:l p (A T v Mine  pensiil) Wikl disqririted Huyer. Staphen Winthron doed gone peligesd Be wesd Jonely, e dul opet virele that hoe eould ntroduoe Julie y o vinit Things . 3. A A f.m
"Tou're tired, Julle," he sootlisd R wling,  geneouily . ; i T nely, ¢ dill o n I I Julle,  might go home [or o phel My dear, you dldn't supposs we
: "A big family |'n X n1 5 good notwied, st v should vetill INGE HOWELLS was the thist to 9 Washington, and an efficient, well e that Ly b round b Julh ald B wondersd whether shie did not will ek all vight for me, I'm SUré. o000 1ive (h this rotten, sandy, forty-
4 AR ey et Hie Waetnr slisies oF g0 out [or ok feil Ul dahger signil  Oge guy areomed office manuger wmigned oy PUCRor simetling mo than o well- s the comradeship of her own age. |n g few months." . acre paradise the reat of our lives,
#et a bit thick, [ know, Never even 0 T i fe wateled! Bt for w long. tme 0 Q68K G 6 tank,  The auiet optey. MUered machine—antil  his  former Julle, are you happy™' he de< Q! Bhe wished he would tell her g you?*  He slipped hia hand inte
Mad & bureag drawer | eould eall my Liutter I Paibivrn  welilom ot " or o jung km ! v LA 1 Weeretirey returned munded one evening as they motorsl pyerything, bBut o curlous BHYNOAS Jers and thelr fingsrs Interlnced.
. Hness of the office ad the ul : | 3
own untll [ wenl to colivge * He tomtod 1o woree dnno 0 conrses aeer the ritn ol s elasses Finully I office am 1 wlespateh RBuddenly e knew he didn't want Iml_m' ufter the thoutre. forbade ler dsking him, The hottom “"Yen, I reckon 1 a1d.**
mmed his hands (Jeepor | e e ehelided UThat’s the third time Bl v hileh e work was condueted  ber to go out of his Hi e manoeu - MI'.' I'm]::"l. up ut him, a little pad dropped out of the Btock Mariet, For a long time he stared at Lhe |
despar into. th FTER o twmy had been carcied YOWve Lopn up thist puge. Julles b delighted  her She wished Judgs vred to meat her in the office, ‘o tulle hirtled, Why shouidn’t I be? T ghe knew! How stupld sffe had Let@ ars,  “‘You've besn happy here |
S expetisive,”

up W Cally, who Lad w bad cold, Howells miglhit see this entablistimeny 19 beve 1o look ut ler, e pletured hive everything. I don't ever have pever to have divined his anxleties.  hgven't you, doing all the wtupid, b

the dreury economies of her existence, ¢ WOrry ubout what's to bacome of “Wa'll take along a bunch of ser- portant, commonplace things thed

poakets of his jacket. “But there's A
something in belpg sort of fond of thy

Hhe Musbied delieately, bul a deflpnt
and the dishes were washed, the

- Hght gleamod in her eyes, “Yes, nud and, even us she wished, she felt un s 3 ; ia . me - She stopped suddenly, This vants for you, he palliated, "It sount. You've good time*——

seople that push you down stairs. housa became quiet.  All the children thred times | loft out the second paru- nphrused longing for her Umping l\l\}vll\l,.m:f;?ll::un;’:‘ ;:\‘:I h!:;err :]:11:::? was cald comfort to give & mao who won't be exactly plonesering.” **No,'"" she ph:l-:.ﬁ, I': alwaye
JR & W0g moment they Io.c’kad s except Julle hind gone to the movies, BTaph. Judge Howells, you better get typswriter with Its cracked cover Wity ¢ouldn’t she give him comrade- loved her. Bhe alipped her hiand into “Don’t be an idiot." thought arranging hysolnths (o siiver
"__ other, and the girl's eyes _ ., Mr. Parker had returned to the * Betretary who can keep her mind on At the end of her fourth day Ste. shilp and sympathy and understand- bis. “You've been awtully good to *phen, you don't mindr He mﬂ'“ MUOR Mere AgTesabis (han geiting red
Sasered. *'I reckon I dida't chooss & store. By the living room drop-light "““rtr..r""‘”"“ boundiary  lines. | phen Winthrop came Into the room ing? Waa this the old mory of the % Staphan,’™ Dot guess the pleading that du ants out of e M'”
Wesy epportune momaent to Aak YOU 10y poall o bt “?td o - _ where she wus working. He waa tall, office romusnce repeating ltsalf? Ha ﬂh; h\.':"l tgo way of ll.n:d"ll!l‘ in his eyes. cande ::Unul !hh“mﬂ'
shase the horrors of a struggling . .mr. £ & shir udge owells ponsessed uuj ETh- alightly stooped, and groomed with the thought not e had never consid- Btaphen nthrop's heart turn o Mind? Her lUttle house of —BMaybe. .

- band on her husband's Sunday gar- ©lous gift of understanding. Shabby (mpersonal excellence of & man with ared her as &n employes. Bhe wus a lead. had fallen around her. Bhe wanted |He laughed at hee, Admiy W
Mwper's sstablishment,” he went o8 .00 gho aiways hummed when ahe B9 Carcless and impructical, he ré- o well trained valet, Bhe suppowsd be friend of Dick Howells, sad Dick , Cventually Julls completed the Al- g5 ask him how much money he bad you'rs happy.”
™Prwe got dern little to offer you, but manded madned one of the shrewdest lnwyers copld not e more than thirty-nine or Howeulls was a friend of 1'11. terntions in her husband's apartment, jogt, what the chanoes were for the "I won't be bullied."’ Ehe wmiled i L

§ omre about you. Julle——  *‘Pleass, in the town and ong of its most de- forty, hut his face had the haggard 1t and ahe discovered herself the pos- guiure; but ahe gould not frameé & him archly. “But I'll admit I"m ned

< - : 1 March hoe proposed to her.
For a loug time Julle watched her Hghtful cilizons You're fed up i a v f long bours of lelsure, BShe This was retribu- President of th Club,™
4 - 2 ! ¢ look of one n Uttle dislliusloned and tlcent | @eABOr O 5 single gquestion, & Daspalr 5
Bem," sbe pleaded, *‘to-morrow or the “Don't you ever gel sick of that?' 8ien’t you™" he demanded too much {ndodrs, ;:::,:mu:nlt:: '“‘;.“11:1:;:‘»:“1;,‘:; ‘hr:: read a great deal, walked and visited pion, “Bull, you won't bs serTy o =
mamt day. I like you, you kpoow that, shs asked finally Hho swung around on her chelr and Ha smiled at har and held out his “.’I;i'e" fis NII:I "I oan make 1ife . the art galleries and museums which “Well" she said at last, “I reokon buok?"’
o Mia. Parker looked u { amiteq Aot i SJudge Howells, you know nand.  “How's my otd friend Dick whoie lat easter for you.. T oan give . Jubs PRIRSr of Dbt S 1 \mow more sbout red ants and - Why, Stsphen, san we aflord W¢
¥He young man In the ;Norfolk K Boand smiled. geerviiedy.  Can't you ol e n posc Jowellk?  And how, may 1 usk, did you all the’things you have wanted only names. As the days passed ahe gusolins engines than you do, at that, He laughed outright. “It's =
' sy Sa ”al. o “Well, this one was pretyy well gone,” ton in New Yorky" ot vome to teave his wimlable pres oo nacee had And—I love you." grew thinner and the ocolor left her We'll make wonderful farmers.’’ darned sight cheaper than this.”' He
‘ Sacket took his meditine. I righ she sald, “Sometimes thoy don't noed D0 nat Bugh ot Ber, for the ne pnes for this—machine?”  Hin resture Fhe shy, serous look in his facs Cheeks.  She wondered dully what = 1t won't be for alwayns,' he prom- waved his haund at the low-ocellinged
Be maniged a very fair grin. "I more than n stiteh PELN HHEAlD $ YOULL g & el e saite of beaotbully fure  wonvineed llwr of hi» honenty. Bhe u;' could ba wroag. Was she .no‘ .“"n." lned chamber. “‘This has besm about ihe
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